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A GLANCE AT HISTORY

Charles the First, with stately walk, made the Journey to the
block. ‘As he paced the street plong, sllence fell upon the throng;
from that throng thers burst a sigh, for a king wis come to die
Chitrles upon the soaffold stood, In his velns no craven blood;
exlm, serone he viewed the erowd, while the headsmun sald aloud:
“Cheor up, Charlie, snille and aing! Dedth's a most dellghtful
thing! I will cure your hacking cough, when I chop your head-
plége off! Headuche, toothache, they're a bore! You will neyer
have them more! OCheer up, Charlle, dance and yell! Here's the
axe, und nll {8 well! 1 though but & humble dub, represent the Sun-
shine Club, and our motto is worth while: “*Do not worry—sing and
wmile!" Therefors let us hoth be gay, a8 we do our stunt today; 1
to swing the shining axe, you to take i ruulvl :n\rir(t1 wt!mct.t.u. Lumpty-

le, lumpty-ding, do not worry, smile and sing.

feadie i ] -—WALT MABON.
Copyright, 1809, by George Matthews Adams,
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NECESSITY FOR ROAD TO COAST

Several thousand dollars were subscribed to the stock of the
Eugene-Siuslaw railroad yesterday, mostly in small amounts.
A majority of the people of Eugene see the great necessity
for such a railroad and are helping along what they can afford to
in the way of raising the funds necessary to the commencement
of work, B8till, there are many large property owners whose in-
terests wounld be greatly benefited by it, who are either holding
back their subscriptions, or making the amounts so small that
they are inconsequential.

Those who are assisting this enterprise to the best of their
ability have considered the railroad situation here in an intelli-
gent way, and have reached the only logical conclusion—that
we cannot build up a large city, with factory payrolls, until the
problem of transportation facilities is solved.

Nothing except a short haul to navigable water over an in.
dependent line of road will ever secure for Eugene terminal
rates—or anything approaching such rates, no matter how
many other railroads build into the city. This is a fact that
should not be lost sight of, because without more favorable
freight rates there oan never be any large and successful facto-

ries here. !

" We have it in our power to build a railroad to the Siuslaw,
whioch Will naturally be extended to Coos Bay if the community
ubites npon the movement. Without such a road it will always

. bé' a hard struggle to secure such industries as will be found

: nﬂ:unry in the building up of a prosperous city.

(. NORWAY’S POPULAR MONARCH

Throughout the kingdom of Norway this week and in every
nqok and corner of the world where the hardy sons of the nation
of the north have penetrated, there are fervent prayers of 'God
save the king." For Tuesday was the birthday of Haakon the
Seventh, whom all loyal Norwegians call king.

When the joint kingdom of Norway and Bweden reached the
parting of the ways, in 1905, the Norwegian people looked about
them for a suitable monarch. They were setting up in the inde-
pendent monarchy business for themselves, and not forced, like
the people of other kingdoms, to take what Providence gave
them, willy nilly.

Although they were not sufficiently democratic to raise one
of their own nobles to the throne, and by the rules of the
royal game confine their choice to one of kingly blood, the Nor-
gians were yet particular as to the character of the man selected
to rnle them, They showed wisdom in the choice of Prince
Charles, of Denmark. who was proffered and accepted the
crown, along with the title of Haakon VII.

In the matter of ancestry the new king may be said to be

strong. Born on August 3, 1872, just thirty-seven years ago|

Tuesday, he was the second son of King Frederick VIII of Den-
mark ,and as Prince Oharles was a great favorite with the Dan-
ish people. His Aunt Alexandra is queen of Great Britain and
Ireland, his Uncle George the king of the Hellenes, which is
Greek for Greeks, and his Aunt Dagmar was empress of Russia
during the reign of Czar Alexander III, and mother of the pres-
ent czar,

As Prince Charles, with little possibility of becoming ruler
of & great nation, Haakon VII married in 1806 the Princess
Maud, third danghter of King Edward VII and Queen Alexandra,
Their gon, Olav Alexander Bdward Christian Frederiok, was born
gix yoars ago on July 2, By this marriage to the Princess Maud
Hanken scquired the English king as a father.dn-law as well as
an uncle.

King Haakon is an accomplished gentleman of many parts,
being an expert sailor and a thorough horseman, besides having
eome pbillty as a statesman, Both the king and queen are groat
favorites with the subjects who adopted them as their monarchs,
and as for the little six.year-old prince—woell, there's hardly a
Norwegian who would not lay down his life for that youngster,

8o, although we Americans bitterly hate all kings, let's lay
aside our prejudices and join the Norweginns in singing:

“Ke bano von yolly gud fellow; God save the King.”

L ]

Men and teams are in demand in Lane county and the supply
is scarcely equal to the demand. What will i®be after work is
fairly started on the ratlroad to Klamath @lls, a work that will
employ severai thousand men and hundreds of teams for two or
three years? 0

Bpeaking of factories, we are shipping a grcnl%eal of brick
into Eugene with which to build business blocks and public

g s

boxes made in other cities. Why should such conditions exist?

Wkhen our gitls prefer a $3 engagement ring, bounght fer
cash, to & $100 one, bought on the instaliment plan, reform,
[ with a big *R,"" will begin to sit up and take notice.

Reyes profited by Castro's experience, He is said to have
taken gold coin to the value of $20,000,000 with him when he
{eft Colombia, and to have left nothing that could be confiscated,
If true, his European popularity is assured . =

prices, but the good, kind trusts have changed all that old-fash-
joned sort of thing by arranging to regulate the supply and
thereby control the prices at will.

Perhaps, if more dining car patrons would hand out swats, a
la ‘Stone, instead of tips, there would be an improvement in the
breed of surly, lazy and impudent negro waiters usually found
on them,

Everything comes to him that waits. Evidently the Portland,
EBugene & Eastern people expect that Bpringfield bridge to come
to them in due course of time, '

Looks like General Prosperity has assumed the dictatorship
in this country again.

' L]
buildings. Also, our fruit growers are shipping their products in

A

Once upon a time it was supply and demand that regulated |
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By O. HENRY.
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HE

[Copyright, 1608, hy 8. 8. MoClure Co.]
RED halred, unshaven, untldy

a window. He had just lighted
a plpe and waa puffing blue
clouds with great satisfaction. He hud
removed his hoes nnd donned a pair
of blue, faded carpet allppers. With
the morbid thirst of the counfirmed
dally news drinker, he awkwardly
folded beck the pages of an evenlng
puper, eagerly gulping down the
strong, black headlines, to be followed
as a chaser by the milder detalls of
the smuller type. ]

In an adjolnlng room & womnan wos
eooking “supper. Odors' from strong
bacon and bolling coffes contended
sgainat the cut plug fumes from the
vespertine plpe.

Outside was one' of those crowded
streets of the east side In which as
twilight falle Satan sets up his _re-
cruiting office. A mighty host of chll-
dren danced and ran and piayed In the
street, Above the playground forever
hovered a great bird. The bird was
known to humorlsts as the stork. But

EUGENE SIX-YEAR-
OLD WALKS THIRTY
MILES IN ONE DAY

CONTRACTORS |
ONNEW RAILROAD
CIVENTHEIR WORK

Men With Contractor Wattis
Each Allotted a Certain
Stretch of Track

Thelma Stanley Accomplishes a
Wonderful Feat At
Newport

A dispateh from Newport savs:

Mrs, George C. Stanley and daugh-
ter, Thelma, aged 0 yeuars, and Miss
Grayee Dunno, of Eugene, have earn-
ed the champlouship s walkers at
Newport this senson. Last Thursday
afternoon at 2 o'clock they left New-
port for “The Devil's Punchbowl,”
wilking the distance of 15 miles and
arriving there at G5:20 p. m. They
spent ‘an hour and’ forty minutes
viewing the “Punch Bowl,” and ent-
ing supper, and started on their re-
turn to Newport &t 7 o'clock that
evening, arriving al Russell's photo-
graph gallery at 10:20 p. m., thus
completing the 30-mile trip In six
hours and 40 minutes' walking time.

E. O, Wattia, of the Utah Congtrite-
thon Company, who huve the dontract
for the construction of the flrst see-
ton of the Natron-Klamnth Fulls ex.
tenslon of the Southern Paclfic's cut-
off from Eugene to Weed, Cal,, ne-
companied by the nlne or ten men
who came here with him from Cal-
ifornin, returned to Eugeno last night |
from a trip over that portion of the  On the trip to the “Punch Bowl" the
route on which they will build., The Party took the wrong road at one
other men are all sub-contractors, | Peint and traveled two miles out of
and the trip was made for the pur-|it8 way. Just six years ago the Tele-
pose of alloting ench a section of the | Sram published a pleture of Miss
rond, and o locate construction| Thelma, aged 4 months, as an unusu-
camps, ally bright chiid; being able to walk

Construction materiats will be here | fnd talk at that age.

Souh (hereatior Ihe. firt Wil Dacito 'EMPEROR NICK
SAILS FOR HOME

fly., Mr.!'Wattis hns beén busy thday
Cowes, Aug. b.—BEmperor Nicholas

arranging to contract for supplies

and means of tranwportation for his
etoncluded hia visit to King BEdward
this afternoon and left for Kiel, es-

workmen.
ocorted by Rum?n and British cruls-

Guard Is at Hazel Dell, on the Rig-
don plaee. This one, which will be
the longest on the whole route from
Natron to Klamath Falls, will be 2,-
200 fept long. Thoere are only two
others on this contract, and they ara
short ones. They are this side of
the blg tunnel.

JAMES J. JEFFRIES
SAILS FOR EUROPE

The big tunnel spoken of by The
ari.

THE WHEAT MARKETS.

Ct;i:‘.a:.lgﬁok Aug. 5—Close—Septem-
el ¥ i December 88 3-8; M
$1.07 1.8, i
Portlund, Aug. 5.—Track prices—
club, 86; bluestem, $1.00; red Rus-
;E;\n, 83, Turkey red, 956; fortyfold,

% New York, Aug, 5. —James J. $ = .

% Joffries, the pugllist, salled & “'_[‘u:;:dmnw Sluggem, $1.01;  club,
+ today for Hurope for a six ] Sl

+ wooks' sojourn, preparatory to & HORSES FOR SALE

# training for his proposed msteh &
+ with Jack Johnson, the negro
* champlon, should it finally he &
& arranged, +
CEPLPPEP PP LS 2 e e ?

SCHOOL oF TOLEGRAPHY

All kinds v; horses for sale, little
and blg, young and old, brugen ane
unbroken, SCHMITT BROS.

Cresswell, Oregon,

PIANO LESSONS,

Those desiring to take 8 conrse In
telography should correspond with
A. Iy Smith, bok 214, Bugene, Or.
He s In & position 1o open a seliool
of telegraphy here in Septéember If o
sulflclont number desite sueh =«
COUTRE, all

Miss Veda Quackenbush aunoun-
ces thiut she s ready to wive plano
lessona at hor studio 668 Pattorson
Terms  reasonable. Plhione Rivd
Gdse. a-5

LOOKING ACROSS GEYSER BASIN AT HORTICULTURAL HALL

No falrer scene can be offored Any place than the « utlook from the ¢
of the Alaska Monument on the gronnds of the Alusk Yukon-Paol s
position.  Standing direetly in front of ARG OL the Untios
| Btaton Governmott, the enormous gol i his thwerlne
of northern gold keeps watch and guar fe most perfect BXDOS =
' clty that has evor beon resred. Under his wyo aro sathered the / "A
collectlon of man's oxamples of a ever asmombled, and .'! g
find shelter ln & wagaificent gronp 1 OBOREY Bull __']""'
whowe archltectural deslgn and cleve oxemplily , -
highpst of man's inventive abliits = g hed
| At night when (h® long twilight of the stitados cloxn o
| the manifold beauties of the apot » thi b ORREE OUe o
] fading of day cotnes the ro®ance of evenlue a wiilen ”!' el
mwinde brilliany Ly elecirieity, H atk aver a Innd = r_"l_\
taltion mlght have ballded The rushing e lorrents of __"MI'_ ':'
oades pour thelr enormous volume over | red By electrie |-'|'|‘..\

nnd from the quiet poonl
Elcctroliors of Fron

from the'r

o b eyaer 1;' rited as In & mirsas
b desipn wre lavishly soattored benoath the tre

1 o8,
clonr riys the ol and

Of Aowers are seen in Added hues.

o

“{-thus " “taken"”

the people of Chrystie street were bet-
ter orulthologlats, They called It n
rulture.

A little girl of twelye came up tim-
idly to the man resding and resting by
the window and sald:

“Papa, won't you play a game of
checkers with me If you aren't too
tired 7"

The rod halred. unshaven, untidy
man sitting sboeless by the window
answered, with a frown:

“Checkers! No; | won't Can't 8
man who works hard all day have a
little rest when he comes home? Why
don't you go out and play with the
other kids on the sldewalk?”

The woman who was cooking came
to the door.

“John,"” she sald, "1 don't llke for
Lizzie to play In the atreet, They
learn too much there that aln't good
for 'em, She's been In the house all
day long, It sepms that you might
glve up a little of your time to amuse
her when you come hpme."

“Let ber go out and play llka the rest
of 'em if she wanta to be amused"
sald the red balred, unshaven, untidy
man, “and don't bother me."

L] L] L] - L] . L]

“You're on,” sald Kid Mulialy. “FIf.
ty dollars to §25 | take Annle to the
dance. Put up.”

The Kid's black eyes were snapping
with the fire of the balted and chal-
lenged. He drew out his “roll" and
slapped five tens upon the bar. The
three or four young fellows who were
more slowly - produced
their stake.

*“And, ob, what'll be dons to you'll
be a-plenty,” sald a bettor, with antlcl
patory gles.

“That's my lookout,” sald the Kid
at_e_rulg. “FUll 'em up all around,
Mike" - !

After the round Burke, the Kld's
spouge, aponge holder, pal, mentor and
grand vizler, drew him out to the boot.
black stand at the saloon corner, where
all the official and Important matters
of the Small Hours Soclal club wers
settied.

“Cut that blond out, Kid," was his
advice, “or there'll be trouble. What
do you want to throw down that girl
of yours for?! You'll never find one
that'll freeze to you llke Liz has. She's
worth o ball full of Annles.”

“I'm no Annle admirer!” sald the
Kid, dropping n clgarette ash on his
pollshed toe and wiplng It off on Tony's
shoulder. “Dut 1 want to tench Liz a
lesson, Bhe thinks 1 helotug to her,
She's been bragging that 1 daren’t
speak to aother girl Liz {8 afl eight— |
In gome wayx. She's drinking a little
too much lately. And she uses lan-
gunge that a lady oughtn't”

“You're engaged, aln't you? asked
Durke,

"Sure, We'll get marrled next ynnr._‘
muy b

| hended to meet you after supper. She

“1 saw you make her drink her first
Rinss of beer' sald Burke. “That was

man sat in a rocking chule by |

| two years ngo, when she used to eome |

]
down to the corner of Chrystie Imrl.h|

was n qulet sort of a kid then nndi
couldn’t speak without blushing.”

"She's n little spltfire somenimer
now.” sald the Kid *1 hate Jrallma}'.j
That's why I'm going to the dance |
with Aonfe. 'l tenoh her some sensoe.” |

"Well. you better look u lttie out.” |
were Burke's last worde *“If Ly wan
my gitl and 1 was 1o sneak out to a
dance coupled np with an Annle ra

want a sult of chaln armor on under
| m¥ gladsome rogs, a1l rlght."

Through the land of he stork-val.
ture wanderod Lle  Her binek fThy

searched the passiog erowds flerlly, but

vaguely, Now and then she hummed
bars of foollsh Iitte SUNgK,

Li2's skirt was green il Her
walst was a large brown and plnk
Mald, well Mting nod not without
style. Bhe wore n clusrer of rings of
buge Iniitatlon rubles and a locket that
banged ber knees nt the bottom of a
sliver chaln. Her shoes were ran down
over twisted hlgh beels and  wore
strangers 1o polish,  Her hat would
siarcely have passed Into a flonr bar

anee™ of the Blue

" ahe sald an her
aptown murmur,

What'll the

Leier. And, sy, Tommy, has the!
| been around today ¥

Why, no, Ml
bim today ™

160KIn" for "m." sald Liz after|

atid by rellalbile witnesses,
of sin is death.

cnses that | ever met with,
she wns'—

“TCome hers, Jonesy
know you'll be switched to the potple
mquad
the misslonary foree |n the south ses

ferred
kot fo fdok for In this case ls a red

the chaser had spurted under her noge, | t
“It's got to me that be auys he'll take
Annie Karlson to the dance,
The pink eyed whire eat! I'm lookin'
for ‘m, You know we, Tommy, fwg
yeirs me and the Kid 've boen engngeg,

ook at that ring. Five hundred yo

gild It cost. Let him take her to the |1t
dance. What'll T do? 'l eut his
honrt out. Another whisky, Tommy "

*I wouldn't listen to no such reporty,
Miss Liszie,” suld the walter smootl.

ly from the narrow opening above Lis | 1|

chin, “Kid Mullaly’s not the guy tn
throw a lady lke you down. Seltzer | .
on the side?"

“Two yeurs," repeated Liz, softening
a little to sentlment under the magle
of the distlller's art. *1 always used

to play out on the street of evenin'y | T. &
'onuse there was nothin' doln' for me |1

at home. For a long time 1 just.sut on
doorsteps and looked at the lights and
the people goln' by. And then the Kig
came along one evenin' and sized me
up, and 1 was mashed on the spot for
falr. The Arwt be made me take
1 ‘cried all night at bome and got a
Hekin' for makin’ a nolse. And now-—
say, Tommy, you ever see this Annle
Karlson? 1f It wasno't for pefoxide the
chloroform lmit would have put her
out long ago. Oh, I'm looklin' for ‘m.
You tell the Kid If he comes In. Me?
I'll cut his beart out. Another whisky,
Tommy."

A lttle unsteadlly, but with wateh-
ful and brilliant eyes, Liz walked up
the avenue toward the Small Hours
Boelal elub,

At 9 o'clock the president, Kl Mul- | U

laly, puced upon the Hoor with a lads
on his arm. As the Lorelel's wus lmri
halir golden. Her *“yea" was softened
to a “yah," but Its quality of ussent
wis patent to the most Milesian enrs
She stepped upon her. own traln nnd
blushed, and—she smiled luto the eyes
of Kid Mullaly. 1

And then ns the two stood in the
mlddle of the waxed foor the thing
happened to prevent which many
lamps are bumning nightly In many
studles and libraries, o

Out from the circle of spectators In |
the hall leaped Fate in & green sllk |
skirt under the nom de guerre of Liz
Her eyesYwere hard and blacker than
jet. She did not secream or waver,
Most unwomanly she cried out one
onth, the Kid's own favorite oath and
In his own deep volee, and then while
the Small Hours Soclal club went fran-
tically to pleces she mude good her
boast to Tommy, the walter—made
good ns far as the length of ber knife
blade and the strength of her arm per-
mitted,

Liz ran out and down the street
awift and troe as & woodcock fying
through a grove of saplings at dusk.

And then followed the big clty's big-
gest ahame, banded down from a long
ergo century of the basest barbarity—
the hue and cry. Nowhere but In the
big cltles does It survive, and bere
‘mont of all, whare the ultimate parfec-
tion of culture, citlzenship and alleged
superiority joins bawling in the chase.

They pursued, g sbrieking mub of
fathers, mothers, lovers and maldens,
bhowling, yelllng. ecalling, whistling,
erylng for blood.

Koowing ber way and hungry for
ber surcease, she darted down the fa-
miliar ways untll at last her feel
struck the dull solidity of the rotting
pler. And then It was btk s few wmore
panting steps, and good mother East
river took Lix to her bosom, soothed
ber muddily, but quickly, and settled In
five minutes the problem that keeps
lights burning o' nights In thousand of
pastorates and colleges.

L] . L] L] L] L] L

It's mighty funny what kind uf‘

dreams one has sometimes. Poets call
thetn vislons, but a vislow Is only a]
dream In blank verse. 1 dreamed the|
rest of this story. ;
1 thought 1 was In the next world|

and there was n great crowd of us out- 4y

slde the courtroom where the July
ments were golng on. And every now
Aod then a yery beantiful and (mpos
Ing eourt officer angel would come oul

slde the door and call another case ol "0,

a loud volee,

While' 1 was conaldering my own
wordly slus and wondering whether
there would be any use of my trylng
to prove an alibl by clalming that 1
lived In New Jorsey the balll angel | B

cine to the door and sang out, “Case |

No, 00,852,743 1" |

Up stepped a plaln clothes man— |,
there were lots of "em there, dressed
¢xactly lke preachers and hustiing b4
spirita around Just as eops do on earth
=and by the arm he drangged—whotn,
do you think? Why, Liz!

The court offcer took her Inslde and
closed the door, | went up to Mr, FIy
Cop and Inquired abont the ense,

“A very sad one” says he, Inying the
pointe of his manicared fOhgers o

gethor—"an utterly Incorrigible girl. |
am specinl terrostrind officer, the ey

Jones, The case was assigned to me
The girl murdered her fance and com:
mitted snleldo, She had po defonse
Sty repart to the conrt relates the facts
e detall, all of which are subst
The wnge
Pralse the Lord!"

The court officer opened the doof

At steppd ont

“Poor girl!" sald Special Terrestrinl

Officer the oy, Jones, with a tear In

fls eye "It was one of the sadidest

Of course
“Discharged,” sald the court officer
First thing you

How would you lke to Le on
Islands—hey? Now, sou quit making
these false arrests or you'll ba traps
s0¢! The gullty party you've |

halred, unshaven, untidy man, sittiog |

by the window reading In his stocking 18
Lizsle, 1 haven't|feet while his children play In the 777
BEreeTs,

' Gel a move on you!"
Now, waan't that a sllly dream?

Lot him, | *ak
e
]

In the Counyy Oveny

1y .
od for the 8¢ | g

| Janes Ml
| atul rubhll

o
t

I the Cleoult Courtall

To vhe Oregon iad (8
Compuny, Geornge &

to- 81 SEN el
W of it
fiate of Oreges ®

mnnt,
Bhould this Sassl

f Cregon, it i
Tmu-. sald opdet by
27th day of Julrrl;ill-




